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EVENING  AND  MORNING. 


Now  'tis  time  to  go  to  bed, 
Little  Ann  must  lay  her  head 
On  the  pillow  clean  and  bright, 
Kiss  Ma'ma  and  say — good  night. 

When  the  morning  lights  the  skies, 
Little  Ann  will  open  her  eyes, 
Say  her  little  morning  prayer, 
And  with  James  her  breakfast  share. 
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THE  DOG, 


Charley,  please  to  open  the  door, 
The  Dog  is  walking  on  the  floor  ; 
Let  him  come  in  and  hear  him  roar, 

And  say,  Bow  wow — Bow  wow. 

Call  Ptt'pa*  and  bring  some  bread, 
Surely  he  has  not  been  fed, 
Make  him  raise  his  shaggy  head 

And  say,  Bow  wow— Bow  wow, 


Now  we'll  let  the  old  Dog  go, 
See  him  frisking  in  the  snow 
I  should  think  he'd  freeze  his  toe, 

And  say,  Bow  wow — Bow  wow 


THE  STAGE  COACH. 

See  the  Stage  coming, 
See  the  dust  fly, 
The  horses  are  prancing, 
They're  nigh — I  hey're  nigh, 
The  wheels  roll  r&ernly,  merrily,  merrily, 
The  driver  cracks  his  whip  cheerily,  cheer- 

[ily. 
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THE  COCK. 


William  to  the  barn  must  go, 
When  the  sun  has  ilmw'd  the  snow 
Then  he'll  hear  the  old  Cock  crow, 
Cuck-n-doodle-doo. 


NEW  YEARS. 

On  New  Years,  my  father  came  home  from 
the  shop 

And  brought  me  a  neat  little  to/,  <w"r-"3a 
A  horse,  with  some  wheels  to  draw  it  about, 

He  gave  to  his  own  darling  boy. 
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VISIT  AT  GRANPA'S. 


When  the  sun  has  thawed  the  snow, 
We  will  all  to  Grandpa's  go, 
See  the  chickens,  pigs,  and  geese 
And  the  lambs  with  snow-white  fleece. 

Grandpa  will  with  Samuel  play, 
Take  him  out  and  drive  away, 
Then  we'll  all  come  riding  home 
In  the  pleasant  summer  sun. 
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SARAH. 

Little  Sarah  was  vexed  with  her  dolly  one 

day, 
She  tore   off  its  clothep  and    threw  them 

away,  5 
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Fie— Fie — little  Sarah,  your  doll  does  not 

know 
That  you  were  so  vexed,  and  treated  her  so. 


THE  SQUIRREL. 

1  saw  a  little  Squirrel 
W'.en  I  \— is  in  the  hall, 
It  ha  1  a  bushy  tail, 
And  it  stood  on  the  wall. 

I  saw  it  take  a  nut 
Between  hs  two  foro  feet, 
He  cracked  it  with  his  teeth, 
And  only  ate  the  meat. 

My  cousin  has  a  squirrel, 
It  lives  within  a  wheel, 
'Twill  spring  upon  the  wires, 
And  round  and  round  'twill  roll. 

The  wheel  is  in  a  box 
That  suncls  upon  the  ground, 
And  when  his  food  is  eaten, 
He'll  whirl  it  round  and  round. 
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THE  COW. 

The  cows  they  are  coming, 

Heigh  ho,  Heigh  lio, 
The  cows  they  are  coming, 

Heigh  ho, 

Oh  we'll  have  such  a  treat 
The  milk  will  be  sweet, 
We  will  have  a  pail  full, 

Heigh  ho. 


When  iumrner  comes  Frank   and   Maria 

can  run 
And  play  in  the  Garden  and  have  so  much 

fun, 
Can    pick   the    fine    blosiomi  and  give  to 

Ma'ma, 
And  gather  the  berries,  and  ride  with  pa'jw. 
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PLAY-TIME, 

Come  let  us  go 
Out  to  play 
All  in  a  row 
We  will  stray— 


Now  here,  now  there, 
Turn  this  way, 

Then  back  again, 
Weil  a  day  ! ! 


Little  Edward  and   Mary  wero  babies  to- 
gether, 
They    would  ruh  out  and  play    in    bright 

sunny  weather, 
In  the  warm  pleasant  Spring, 
They  would  hear  the  birds  sing, 
Their  hands  they  would  join  and  run  round 
in  a  ring. 
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WINTER. 

Julius,  lead  the  horse  to  drink 
When  he  brakes  the  ice  'twill  chink, 
There— he's  drank  enough  I  think, 
Poor  old  horse. 

Julius,  put  him  in  the  sleigh 
IV  and  George  will  ride  away 
Then  come  back  and  give  him  hay, 
Poor  old  horse. 


THE  SUPPER. 

The  rats  and  mice  held  a  convention. 

And  met  in  a  cellar  so  clear, 
And  not  to  excite  much  attention 

They  assembled  behind  an  old  screen. 
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They  thought  they  would  have  a  fine  sup- 
And  took  from  the  cupboard  a  cake— [per 

And  tarts,  and  rich  jellies,  and  custards, 
And   such    things  as  good  housewives 
make. 

When  at  supper  they  nicely  were  seated, 
Miss  Puss  chanced  to  wander  that  way, 

And  hearing  a  bustling  and  nibbling 
She  croached  down  and  silently  lay. 

At  last  she  came  prancing  among  them, 
And  oh,  what  a  scampering  was  seen, 

She  sought  out  the  largest  and  fattest, 
And  ate  it  behind  the  old  screen. 
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THE   GARDEN. 

Little  Joo 

Had  a  hoe 
And  in  the  garden  he  would  go, 

He  planted  peas 

And  set  out  trees 
And  left  them  there  to  grow. 

He  went  again 
And  found  a  hen 

Was  scratching  up  his  pens, 
He  turned  about 
And  drove  her  out 

And  hoed  his  mulherrv  tiees. 


THE  CAT. 

See  the  pussy  frisk  about, 
Make  her  draw  the  waggon  out — 
Ah,  she  will  not  touch  the  string, 
She's  a  littie  stubborn  thing, 

Naughty,  Naughty,  pussy. — 

Bring  the  blocks,  we'll  build  a  house 
Large  enough  to  hold  a  mouse — 
But  a  mouse  she  will  not  bring, 
She's  a  little  stubborn  thing, 

Naughty,  Naughty,  pussy. — 

Let  the  pussy  go  away, 
Kate  and  John  alone  can  play, 
We  will  laugh,  and  hop  and  sing 
She's  a  little  stubborn  thing, 

Naughty,  Naughty,  pussy. 


I  love  my  little  cat, 
When  she  has  caught  a  rat, 
I  love  to  tell  her—  Scat 

Away,  Awty 

I  love  to  see  her  go 
Upon  the  clean  white  enow, 
She  steps  so  wondrous  slow, 
Away,  Away. 
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GOING  TO  CHURCH. 

Little  Charles  must  be  good  when  Ma'ma 

goes  away, 

She's  going  to  Church,  'tis  the  blest  Sab- 
bath day, 

The  people  are  singing, 
The  church  bell  is  ringing, 
We'll  tell  Bible  Stories,  tor  Charles  must 
not  play. 


You  may  stand  at  the  window  and  see  her 

come  home 

O  how  she  will  smile  when  she  comes  in 
the  room, 

When  she's  laid  up  her  hat, 
Her  cloak  and  cravat; 
A  sweet  Sabbaih  story,  she'll  tell  little  son. 


BIRDS. 

How  the  birds  sing, 
They  make  the  air  ring, 

And  merrily  hop  from  tree  to  tree, 
GOD  made  the  birds, 
The  flocks  and  the  herds, 

He  also  made  father,  mother,  and  me. 


The  SAVIOUR'S  love,  Oh  who  can  tell, 
When  we  are  sick,  he  makes  us  well. 
He  gives  us  friends,  and  food  and  drink, 
He  gives  the  sou)  which  makes  us  think. 


THE  DOLL. 

I  love  my  little  doll, 
1  love  to  call  her  mine, 

I  love  her  cherry  cheeks, 
And  eyes  that  brightly  shine. 

1  love  to  talk  to  her, 

And  dress  her  neat  and  clean, 
But  dolly  does  not  hear, 

She  knows  not  what  I  mean. 

My  dolly  cannot  think, 
She  cannot  live  nor  die, 

She  is  not  good  or  bad. 
Like  Emily  and  I. 


GOOD  NIGHT. 

Good  night  little  star, 

I  am  going  to  bed, 
My  aweet  little  fellow 

Will  rest  my  tired  head, 
If  its  pleasant  to-morrow, 

I'll  see  you  at  night, 
And  look  thro'  the  window, 

Upon  your  bright  light. 

WHAT  THINKS. 

It  is  the  soul  that  thinks  within 
That  leads  us  to  do  wrong  and  sin, 
This  is  the  part  that  when  we  die, 
Will  rise  to  GOD  above  the  sky. 

If  we've  been  gentle,  good  and  kind, 
And  always  to  do  right  inclined, 
If  we  have  loved  the  SAVIOUR  well, 
We  shall  with  saints  and  angels  dwell. 


HOW  TO  BE  HAPPY. 

The  blessed  SAVIOUR  when  a  child 
Was  always  gentle,  meek  and  mild 
He  loved  his  parents,  and  obeyed 
Whatever  either  of  them  said" 

If  I'd  be  happy  when  I  die, 
And  go  to  live  wi'h  Him  on  high, 
I  must  be  good  and  gentle  too, 
And  as  he  did  so  I  must  do. 


